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& the Moon of our Journey; & such sweet Verses as
yours in your last beautiful Poem must now afford you
their full reward.

Farewell, Sweet Rose! thou hast got before me into
the Celestial City. I also have but a few more Mountains
to pass: for I hear the bells ring & the trumpets sound to
welcome thy arrival among Cowper's Glorified Band of
Spirits of Just Men made Perfect.

Now, My Dear Sir, I will thank you for the transmis-
sion of ten Pounds to the Dreamer over his own For-
tunes: for I certainly am that Dreamer; but tho' I dream
over my own Fortunes, I ought not to Dream over those
of other Men, & accordingly have given a look over my
account BooK, in which I have regularly written down
Every Sum I have received from you; & tho' I never can
balance the account of obligations with you, I ought to
do my best at all times & in all circumstances-1 find that
you was right in supposing that I had been paid for all
I have done; but when I wrote last requesting ten
pounds, I thought it was Due on the Shipwreck (which
it was), but I did not advert to the Twelve Guineas
which you Lent Me when I made up 30 Pounds to pay
our worthy Seagrave in part of his Account. I am there-
fore that 12 Guineas in your Debt: Which If I had con-
sider'd, I should have used more consideration, & more
ceremony also, in so serious an affair as the calling on
you for more Money; but, however, your kind answer to
my Request makes me Doubly Thank you.

The two Cartoons which I have of Hecate & Pliny are
very unequal in point of finishing: the Pliny is a Sketch,
tho* admirably contrived for an Effect equal to Rem-
brandt. But the Hecate is a finish'd Production, which
will call for all the Engraver's nicest attention; indeed
it is more finish'd than the Shipwreck; it is everybody ['s]
favourite who have seen it, & they regularly prefer it to